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	I'm Still Breathing

Chapter 1 – The Battle

**Hello everyone thank you so much for having a look at this story. It starts during the battle of Hogwarts but if you are confused with anything please just leave a review and I'll make sure to reply. **

Draco Malfoy was terrified, heart pounding against his chest as he ducked and flung himself out the way of various different spells and curses, missing his skin by millimeters. Reacting a second slower to any one of them could lead to his death.

He knew everyone fighting must be feeling the same way but not everybody was fighting against both sides of the war. If any one of the Order found him they would attempt to attack him and if any death eater saw that he had changed alliance they would try to kill him.

Draco had been thinking about changing sides for months, never being sure what to do. He had learnt not to care about blood purity like his parents, half-bloods couldn't change the family they were born to any more than he could, but was he really going to risk his life to defend them. He could fight on the good side. The side he knew was fighting for all the right reasons. If they won they would live in a world with no prejudice, no fear. But he was scared. What if Voldemort killed his mother? The only person who had ever truly cared for Draco. He knew that if it came to it she would give up her life in a heartbeat to protect him even if he didn't want her to.

Potter rescuing him from the fiendfyre had been what had made his final decision. How could he fight against people who would put his life before theirs. Only half an hour into the battle and he had already lost his two best friends, Crabbe and Goyle to the fiendfyre. Would he really help the people who had taught them how to use it? No he wouldn't. For once in his life Draco knew he had done the right thing and even if he died trying he would die as a hero and not as the coward he had been seen as all his life.

This was how he found himself in the Hogwarts grounds in the thick of the battle sending spells in every direction. Incantations being screamed on every side. People collapsing lifeless on the ground staining the ground red with blood.

"Protego" Draco yelled throwing a protective shield in front of himself to block a particularly nasty curse from a Death Eater he recognized from many meetings as Antonin Dolohov. Only waiting only a few seconds before sending back a quick stunning spell back which he easily deflected.

"Ah Draco" Dolohov drawled raising his wand to point it at the boy "How good to see you. Fighting against us now are you?"

"Obviously" Draco snapped not removing his eyes from the Death Eater for a second.

"Such a shame. You would have worked well with us"

"Is that so?" Draco asked sarcastically before a sharp stinging hex collided with his left shoulder, tearing through his robe with a long searing burn leaving him moaning In pain.

"That hurt now didn't it?" Dolohov taunts his eyes glistening with evil joy "Now. imagine how it would feel on a bigger scale. Are you sure you don't want to fight with us"

"Positive" Draco shouted raising his wand, but he didn't need to because before he'd even pointed it at him, Dolohov collapsed to the ground in a unconcious heap.

Taking a quick look around Draco met eyes with Professor Flitwick who had his wand pointed directly at Dolohov. Draco raised his wand at the Professor expecting him to send a spell in his direction but it never came. Instead he gave Draco a quick nod of understanding before disappearing off into the crowd.

Draco didn't hesitate for a second before beginning to make his way through the crowd sending multiple disarming and stunning spells on the way.

xxxxxxxxx

"Malfoy?" Neville asked shocked, as Draco sent the large Death Eater that was attacking Neville moments before flying backwards with a fiery explosion.

"Longbottom" Draco sneers.

"Why did you do that?"

"I felt like it" Draco replied sarcastically, rolling his eyes.

"Are you fighting on our side?" Nevile asks sending him a quizzical look.

"Yes Longbottom, I am. Is that clea-" But the rest of the sentence was ripped from Draco's throat as a Crutiatus curse hit him in right the back. Screaming in agony he collapsed to the ground. Pain pulsing it's way through his body like poison. It wasn't the first time he had experienced this and he doubted it was going to be the last.

"Shoot Draco. Are you ok?" Neville asked, his eyes widening in terror.

"Brilliant" Draco answered weakly, turning round and blasting his attacker backwards into the wall, unconscious.

It was then that two loud screams echoed from either side of the grounds. Draco stood up quickly trying not to fall over as he got hit with an awful head rush.

"Which way are you going" Neville asked, fear evident in his voice.

"Left, you go right and don't do anything too stupid. I don't want to end up saving your ass again" and with that Draco took off in the direction of the scream.

It was moments before he found Ginny Weasley outnumbered by three Death Eaters. Draco sighed loudly why hadn't he gone right? Of all the people he could have found why did it have to be this one.

"Hey Weaslette you need some help over there"

She looked over, shocked at the fact that Draco Malfoy was offering to help her after all these years.

"What do you think, Malfoy?" She asked.

"If you need to be rude about it there are many other people that could use my assistance"

"Please, Malfoy. Can you just help me?" She pleaded, sending a spell at the bigger of the three.

"Fine" Draco said stepping forward. "Stupefy"

The spell missed his opponent by inches. The Death eaters turned towards him. "Crucio"

Draco avoided the spell "Stupefy"

"Confringo"

"Crucio"

Ginny turned towards Draco, shocked at his use of the Unforgivable, making him miss his target completely.

"Stop staring Weaslette. It doesn't look good on you. Stupefy"

But she continued to watch paying no attention to the death eater she was just battling as he sent a well aimed blasting spell back at her. By the time she noticed it in the corner of her eyes there's nothing she can do apart from close her eyes and brace herself ready for what's coming.

Thankfully for her Draco knew that you needed to pay attention to your attackers and quickly threw a shield in front of the quivering girl.

"Draco you saved me" She said opening her eyes slowly looking down at her hands. Unable to believe she was still alive.

"Yeah I seem to be helping a lot of my enemies today. You, Neville lets just hope I don't find Ron I don't think I could bring myself to help him"

She knew Draco had only meant it as a joke but she had to hold back tears as she sent another spell flying at the death eater finally hitting him square in the chest. Her emotions were already runnng high she was trying not to think about any of her family and where they were.

"Shut up, Malfoy"

"Anyway. Nice talking to you Weaslette but I have better things to do" Draco said before running off in the direction of the castle leaving Ginny to watch him go.

xxxxxxxxxx

Going into the Great Hall, Draco found the place in chaos. The tables had been flung to he side of the room and Death Eaters were everywhere.

In the corner he could see McGonagall battling about four of them herself, taking all of them down at once with a spell that he had never seen before.

"Stupefy" He yelled knocking over a Death eater who stood up quickly before retaliating "Bombarda"

Even though he managed to block it, the force of the spell sent him flying backwards into none other than Loony Lovegood who was quick in pointing her wand towards him.

"Please don't give me a reason to hurt you Draco" She said. Her dreamy voice traveling across the room attracting the attention of a huge Death Eater behind her who quickly raised his wand to the girl. Draco was quick sending a stunning spell back at him before his spell could even reach his lips.

Luna looked terrified the spell having missed the top of her head very narrowly.

"Draco" She stuttered "Why are you fighting against us? "

"I'm not" He hissed, angry at her instant prediction "Look behind you"

Her face paled as she caught sight of a Death Eater lying just inches behind her. She didn't have time to say anything though before sending a spell back in Draco direction. Draco was confused as he jumped out of the way.

"What did you do that for?" He snapped.

"To say thank you" Draco raised his eyes at another Death Eater curled up against the wall to his right "Do you want to fight with me?"

Usually the last person Draco would want to be anywhere near was Luna but she had proven herself to be helpful.

"Fine. Let's go" He replied, as they both took off in the direction of the stairs ready to take on the higher floors.

xxxxxxxxxx

As soon as Draco reached the top of the stairs he knew something was wrong. His foot landed noisily onto the landing and the blood drained from his face as he swayed slightly making him look even paler than normal. There was no mistaking this feeling for anything else, only this time it felt much worse than it had before.

"Luna go" He demanded, the words sending a sharp icy shiver down his throat.

"What is it Draco?" She asked, her voice wavering slightly "What's wrong?"

"Dementors. Hurry up"

"Dementors, the creatures?"

"Yes Lovegood, Dementors the creatures. What other Dementors do you know of?"

"Well there's-"

"Luna, as much as I'd love to hear this now is just not the time"

"But-"

"JUST GO" Draco yelled. He hadn't meant to sound so harsh but at least she had listened this time.

Luna looked startled but she knew he wasn't angry. She just turned quickly and fled down the winding steps jumping over the trip stair leaving Draco by himself.

Draco took a deep breath, clenching his shaking hands before running off in the direction of the chaos.

As he ran he began to feel weaker with every step. Within minutes a stitch was pulling at his side and his head felt heavy and fuzzy. He slid his back down the wall resting his head on his knees breathing slowly and deeply to try and calm himself down. 'It's only Dementors' he told himself 'There's nothing they can do' But there was something they could was the only thing Draco feared above everything else. The Dementors Kiss. Even just thought sent him back into a panic. Suddenly his thoughts clouded worse than before as he was pulled back into a memory from less than a year before.

xxxxxxxxxx

"Prepare yourself, Draco" Lucius said slowly, not breaking eye contact with his son on the other side of the room, not even to blink. "This will hurt"

"Dad-" Draco pleaded weakly.

"Crucio"

Draco let out a scream, falling to his knees, his insides burning with fire the spell has set off inside him. It only lasted a few moments but Draco felt worse than he had ever felt in his life. Covered in sweat and shaking from head to toe he pulled himself up slowly, every muscle in his body aching with the effort to get himself off the ground after that torture.

"You are weak" Lucius hissed "You are a coward. Do you think the Dark Lord will let someone like you into his ranks because I don't. I think he will want people a lot better than that don't you?"

Draco nodded lightly, wanting more than anything to go and curl up in his bed and pretend he was somewhere else. Anywhere else but here.

"Crucio"

As he fell he hit the ground harder than he had the first time. It felt like every bone in his body had broken with the force. His screams echoed through the huge house once more. Draco was on the verge of passing out, his eyes just beginning to close when the door was flung open with force.

"Expelliarmus" His mother screamed grabbing her husbands wand as it flew towards her. Her eyes filled with tears as she caught sight of Draco lying on the floor to weak to even attempt to get up. She ran over to him kneeling on the floor pulling his head carefully onto her lap stroking her hand against his hair. It was a comforting gesture as his mother had done it since he was just a little boy.

"Lucius" She choked, her body shaking with anger. "Lucius how could you do this to my son"

"How many times do I need to tell you, Narcissa. He needs to learn these things, how else will he join us when he comes of age" Lucius shouted.

"He won't" Not if he has to learn like this. Look at him"

Lucius's eyes flitted quickly over to the boy Draco could see the disgust and anger inside them.

"Mother I'm fine" Draco coughed quietly.

"How can you even think about doing this to him, he's only a boy, He's your son, Lucius"

"That boy" Lucius spat, pointing his finger at Draco "Is no son of mine" And with that he fled from the room, his robes flying out behind him.

xxxxxxxxxx

This was the last thing, Draco saw before he was pulled back to reality. He closed his eyes quickly and when he opened them Hermione Granger was standing right in front of him her beautiful Hazelnut eyes filled with fear.

"Hermione, what are you doing? Hurry up" Draco recognized the voice of the Weasel instantly.

"You two keep going I'll catch you up" She shouted before quickly looking back at Draco.

"Are you ok?" She asked, Her voice light almost calming.

"I'm fine" He stuttered, sounding dazed at what he had just experienced.

Her hand reached out towards his face causing him to flinch, but she didn't pull back she just ran her hand beneath his eyes lightly. Wiping away tears he hadn't even known were there. She stood back up holding out her hand to pull him up as well. He took it carefully as if it was the most fragile thing he had ever held.

He wobbled slightly as Hermione let go so she put her hand back onto his shoulder to steady him.

"Are you sure your ok, Draco?" Madame Pomfrey is still in the Hospital Wing. I can easily take you there. They won't need me anyway" She said, nodding in the direction the Weasels voice had come from.

His mouth opened, shocked at the use of his first name. Never had it sounded so beautiful as it had coming from her lips. Draco brushed off the thought quickly furious with himself for even thinking it. She was only a muggleborn after all. What would his father think. Although Lucius did nothing but hurt Draco still just wanted some praise from him. He wanted him to be proud to say that Draco was his son.

"I'm fine" He said again trying to sound angry but the voice that came out of him was quiet, almost kind, He couldn't remember ever having sounded like that before. Hermione still looked unsure about leaving him. "Honestly Granger"

"If your sure" She sighed after a minute giving his a hand a small reassuring squeeze "Be careful, Draco"

And before he could even thank her for helping him she had ran off. Leaving Draco to stare after her wondering what on earth had just happened.

xxxxxxxxxx

**I really hope you enjoyed reading this as much as I enjoyed writing it. If you did please leave me a review telling me I would really appreciate it. I am hoping to update quite regularly so there hopefully won't be too long in between each chapter. Thank you so much for reading Cxx**


End file.
